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ATLANTIS, THE LOST WORID, 


For centuries our mods 
civilizations r modern world has resained in ignorance cone 
goiit pat mene ar efus pem cce e gr 
bost minds working on the subis , but today it ds genera Aero 
bans minda erii er in ohare th TN Seiasaeenr bed grated r m 
Finge. Hundreds of feet cae cee valk upon is made up of the purger 
pe ia narede of feet under the earth Tio eivilitarione undressed of pr 
past are boing rediscovered, “The of exploration ent one by one the secrete of the 
far tor, io the derthe ofthe earth san is taneline ani burroving Li som Qipini 
joking for the records of his ancest arr sone gigantio 
itors, the Crook Bone Man and the Piletomn OEIL that he may know his progen- 

















eta 
Baud MD E S TEE 
Eee I I this ancient continent, rice are four 
Sete cole Gaeta ee eae E eon 
Sr ke eae oe eee 
EE IO penal E DES quer 
var amy of the others, First sf all, let us sun up some of the 
interesting things tht are diacereriog mon the praaterie rerigss 


















There is every proof of the fret thet 
«et that at sore tine in the past there was a race 
of grant pover.” lambere of this rice travels’ to oll parte af The verte, earryine 
with then the symbolion and tradition of their people. The sizilarity between the 
Fgyptian hioroglyphies and the languages of the Avertean Indians is very striking. 
The curator of a well-known mmseua told re the other day that they were digging wo 


Tibetan antiquities in Mexico, The "ryptian Sysbol of Life was carved on the baek 
v faces on the Easter Islands off the coast of South America, 


Jost culture which has vanished but left its mark upon the 















rocks and stones, 





ry wonderful legend found in the mythologies of almost all nations 
. The Aneriean Indians tell of Holy 


È cane out of the Blue Waters and in- 


Thero is a 
that tella about Gods who cane cut of the 
Men dressed in birds’ feathers and wanpun 
Wtructed then concerning the arts and sciences, Anong the Chaldean legends we havo 
tho story of Cannes, the man with the head of a fish, who cane out of the sen end 

ind and to civilize themselves. 


taught his people to read and write, tc till the grou: 
‘ho God af Good was eslled Quexacoatl, whose name 


Among the laya of Central Anerica ti 
Among ‘he Melerod snake. He, too, cane cut of the waters and, after instructing hie 
People, rode out to sea on a raft of serpente to escape the wrath of he Poen ‘artes 
Devil God, North, south, and west they core, the myths and stories of the Grent 
Devil iho Bedras-like cam out of the sen and then returned again after Mevig their 
Ones who Encan a with the prinitive people. Who were these desigods thas ross fos 
arts and i mhere did they cose fron and vhero did they go ben they loft M why 
the watore? ry nation has as ita First eiviliser one of these mysterious seeu ines 
Ghat appeared fron the water! The average person has oo anamer P offer, but the 
MneteriSehoole teach that these Strange Ones were Atlantenns, Sect empire once 
Wystery ste the waves of the Atlantic now roll. let us now beierly consider what 
stood where Metery Schools had to teach concerning the Atlantean world. 


They tell us that there have beon five continentes 
ed The second was c: led Istes and 























The first was called Pan and 
‘extended further downward 
Cas a great continent connecting 


ha ses. and extending cver towards the American 
Cccupied the Atlantic 
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Gen basin. Ie reached fron Greenlen# on the north to Africe ant South Americe 
ect tenth, ere rat of Sock Sten Toe eee me 
pre CE HE cus 
pur e up Am 
Xo cate mr e Ses rtc QUE 
Ext DR IDEE OTI 
RECO OITDA MUT eU s 
EE dC E 
elegance eee oes ee ec ae 
sn a eR 
Enc m ect cae oe E eU 
A ny a ee ee e o ee 
Eu DERART UMEN 
ma r EE S Wo ed 
RENI eaque es 
Hun cu steel tree te e Ad 
creed e pues 
Se eee ee uns dre cure oes tr 
PRO ee ceca setae tte e Hee ches ae 
Sora noe eal A 
EI e ep TA i topline 
Robes up Pur en dE perit ales ce 
rare PEE CN omnes 
ERR PST MEOS copier 
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‘Thare is mo doubt in the world that these nissionaries sent from tho City of the 
‘wore the nen who cane out of the ma, Tor thay brought the culture of 












































ive eiviltzation te the mations fer less cultured than 
th the glory of their golden ornwents, they brought with 
oF Tus Serpent, Ma have d 








Serpent Nines or che Propenttors of Timian, wherever Shey 
to tuplicata tha rsat Pyrania in the City ef the Golden ON 
OF the pyramida of Mamies aoa Yucetan, Tie ovmin of earth tn Bornand 
mre renhants of » sicilar cultura aa are tne seunta built "y "he Anerienn Intend, 
All sound til^ings can Ve traced Zirsetly or im^irectly to the Atlantean culture, 
Navigation was thoroughly unteratoo’ by thi» sneient race ant thare ara even recorda 
to the effect that thay used systens of locomotion not unlit those va ha 
They wre the greatest propogandiste that che world has ever knon, They earr 
mensage of the Serpent everyehare, even into Chins, India snd Persin, In the nidot 
of this great campaign for spresting their doctrine ant eataclyars mhich sank Atlantis 
hogan and at Inat just a few thousand yeors before the Christian Era the Island of 
Posidia, occupying the ares noar whare “he ksnres Islands are today, sank, carrying 

with St sixty Million people in trenty-fear hours, This vas the last of the Grent 

Atlantis, The Priest Kings who promised to roturs to their sissiomry settlenents 
never cana beck anë gradually the people forgot where the secret doctrines had soma 
from, At last all they could reserbor was that they ha cone out of a place whore 

‘the son now is, The secret doctrines ant keys were lost through the ages, The world 

of the Rad Man was captured by the barbarians ant the culture of a now race took the 
lace of the old, but still each of these different groups faintly remember that in 
fhe dawn of tine great gleaning godlike figures had cos out of the heavens and 
planted the seoda cf philosophy and religion srong thes. 





























The denigots of the ancient world were the Atlantean priests. Thoir glory ant 
power terrified the savage nations with whos they cene in contact. The wandering 
Shorizines towed before the rlorious fizures clothed in cloth of gold and kissed tho 
Nery roumi where these denigods walked, There is no doubt that the day whon the 
Gots walked vith men that has bemm oreserved in syth ant legent is the day of 
Atlantean civilization, It is eid that one of the rulers of Atlantis was celle? 
Zeus, who later became the Cod of the Creals, The City of the Gots which every ni 
Hon has preserved record of was the glorious City of the Golden Otos, which to the 
tnvage nations that gathered outside of ics wells seened a supernatural am^ divine 
thing oooh they, ocula rot erani. me grant Fyranié of iere vat Diet fron 
the thiversity af the Serpent lados an? when Atlantis sank, n few rurvivors preservet 
the ancient doctrinen in ypt eni Chalées, sn! the enctent re^ civilization of Egypt 
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Wae n descendant of Atlantean culture. Over forty greet religions have grown out 


of the secret tenchings of Atlantis ani nearly all of the Masonic ries can be 
traced to the Atlantean worl}, Y X 





We owe nore to Atlantis than we can ever hope to repay. But we also owe to 
this ancient nation all tho wars and strife which ve have, Atlantis began to fight. 
They wore the beginning of war and the curse of the seeds which they planted has 
followed every nation of the earth since. 





About a million years ago in Northern India our own rece was born, It vas 
called the Aryan race, Its first divisions were composed of what we now call Hindoos 
and they descended into the Indion peninsula, captariar and murdering the aboriginal 
Peoples who dwelt there, ‘Thus they began to build that Karma for which they are stili 
Paying. A few of the ancient people who rere not killed became outcasts, whon the 
Hindoos looked down upon as being of no account, Many of the modern Hindoo dancing 
girls, who have neither social nor religious standing but are neroly the playthings 
of modern India, trace their ancestry back to the ancient races which tho modern 
Hindoos captured and practically externinated. Gradually the Aryan race spread, 
passing over into Europe and finally by coming to Anoricn, it has practically ào- 
stroyed the lest of the Atlontoans, the Arerican Indians, Tomorrow we are extermin- 


Ated an today they are, for race sfter race rises and falls in the endless pageantry 
ef human change. 











lt vas the Atlantenns, a million or more years ago, who first used the cross 
as n symbol of divinity, and they vent forth converting the world in the nano of tho 
Gross, which to them vas the synbol of universnl life, A gront nany of the rituals 
and implenenta of modern Christionity havo cone up through the Atlantean civiliz- 
ation, for they wore the progenitors, the Ancients of Days, who while we vere stil 


uncultured and ‘uncouth, ruled the vorld, wrote libraries and unfolded the principles 
of minthonation, 











Under the rolling waters of the Atlantic lias the City of the Golden Cate: 

The hub of the wheel is los* and the spokes lis shattered around, The heart io 
dead, but still our ovn eivilizntion earries on the primitive culture of Atlantis, 
We havo added to it but never rade any very radiel changes, We have cavoloped fur- 
thor than they did, but wa have develope! on the basis of their Atecoveri 














Thon you rend the stories of the gods anè che dexigods, do not look upon then 
any longor as eupornaturol creatures, created out of the ainda of savage nations, 
but view then rather as tho Priost-Kincs, the missionaries, who went forth from the 
City of the Sun and carried the Message of Wisdom to nll parts of the earth, It ia 
through thon that religion has its direct apostolic succession, for in exch ca! 
these priests carried with then the inplesencs and sacred relics blessed in t 
Tenplo kj the Golden Gates, an each of tne Serpent Kings vad ordained into the Mys- 
torios of the Fosthered Snake, the Lord of the Sorpent Kings. 











This 1s an introduction to en article which appeared two yerrs ago in our maga- 
zine, The All-Seeing Eyo, The number in which the articlo appeared has long been 
out of print, so ve reproduce it here for those who are interested in the lesson the 
Atlantean civilization teaches to the world of today. 





PART TI 
ATLANTIS, THE LOST CONTINENT 


Very few people know of this wonderful lend now one with forgotten things for 
today there is very Little to ronind us of this ancient continent that was once so 
fair and greater evon than curs in glory sad benuty, a land filled with happy hones, 
with peasants, statemen and philosophers, and all those things which we now think 
of in connection with the highest and greatest phases of life. 








This groat continent now lost, the grant lani of Atlantis, is nov somewhere ` 
miles beneath the ocean and over it pass cur great ocean liners and sailing ships 

Strange sea creatures nov play chrourh the pillars of its ancient temples, woods ani 
mossen aro twined around its encient gatevays, its libraries containing the sacred 
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tomes of ages have vai 
denizens of the deep, a 
waters, its wondrous arches 
Sands Of the cesen botton 







that is gone, à lant forgotten save by a few posta 





licer er 

divinity, As a v2 ‘ 

See are tre CE ene ren 
he wondrous lesson that it tessbes 1s well worth tha glow those 





Mature is Ike the c 
Today a thing is, tonorren Te ne M: cone and go, 

infinito the thi i Vinten of the 

‘nev enviroments tn 

of tha Grantor, The’ brakon 

at, Sommers AM atiek or 

ta work of charming tho 
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a eternal. and’ its do ia 





















nil Brei seg ol moine ete 
ELEC D IE cue 
E tee gn tigre ab EISE Lett ae, 
Ber eet Fe Me peters tte ee Se cece ne fee 
wit ir ner d acta el atten eta 








dep se ntis fer mn tte Jn stot ihn y rane a 
PEERS hat arene im en ate 
T oblivion, Were and there still walks a ed Yan, the rennants of a dying people 

doped Rare pa eee ae FECE 
eri is ey of Rowe cane ret gU a 

EU inp sup cq ono E Soe 
Kanai tet See laren Stn Sista ate ta SON RE EN ey 
fas save tana dispar uf diei att ete e op ae 
hands and hearts the blood of this ancient people. Dut ths low works eternally and 
S s ave tg ta rine toute dti stew e aot tne ot 

ioris ell Lit etf m ine ie alos ot Sia tiea wil ca cp te 

iterate tha To dora nan tase tes feared ih te testo oe 
laid side by aide with the mighty kings of Atlantis. 


























let us picture the Red Nan in the days ef his glory. A fev remnants of broken 
temples on the Peninsula of Yucatan, a few deserted altars anit the snow peaks of the 


Andes, here and there a lonely pyramid rising fron a desert wat sphinx of stone 
handful of dried tones, a few clé philosophies and heaps of 








‘that never 
‘broken stone, are all that is left to tell us of an ancient civilization upon whom the 
Wrath of the gods was loosened ani rhom sanihilation is practically complete, They 








t us pass again back through the ages to the damn of human thought, let us ri 
See the living powers of nature, As ve gaze into the eternal my 
ains rise fron the blue waters of the Atlantio: ereat plains 
glorious appear from the darkness of the tonb; wonrous cities 

minareta rise tprard to the sky; colleges sad universities paved 

1 lands; great coliseuns and anphithestres, which moderr 
“build, rise ow: of the aiste and bring Sack memories of daye 
Ted stretches before your eyes, a continent that blossoms 4r a 
‘over that great ares where now the mighty Atlantic rolls, 








Teolant and Scandinavia, fron Jova Scotia and Labrador, through banks 
dhos great mountains rise, peopled wich strange, wild beings, Purther 
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South the Senutifn lands of the ten 
Teles to the const of the United S: 
gotten past, a sight 

Africa they pasa in s 
tite tiaras which they 
race of M 

They wore Ehe 







Down through Ztypt ant Scuth 
eh inerioa they wanderéé mið fer- 
EUM 











Thore midst them groat natte a 
2 ations vere established, princely governments vere wollt, 
Groat universities sprend knorlesge to the corners of creation, Linge and oaparors [A 


Tobos of silk and gold, in Jewe; Manon - 
robes of eti end gold, in ami diamonds the heritage of gods, ruled over nighty 











des of crass, 


Here there came into being tho Pei. 

ot ete, the ne lest Kings of ancient tines; the divine servants 

for fe Caa nih the snakes upon their brors ruled Atlantin in the days of ita glory, 

world iv Alo Sqland te ve know it, Life as we know it now was very different. in the 
n which they lived. Their civilization was wild, massive, and grand, The ig- 


iont smotean™” Ut the divine wisdom of a few marked the civilisation of that an- 





ye 408i the anys gront glanta, ebore onthe earth 
n today but stood rather Tike the onsceyed Cyelop pois of Homer and the strange 

beings of the Odyssey and iai, There the Prost Giants cf Seantinavie walked the 

arth in the afliions of years that are past, fn? the glorious, grand, and voréerul 
truth ia, that these giants are not dead, ths Heresies Sf myth still Lives, the bodies 
have changed but to surely as these ancisnt peoples wanderod the earth in the dmm of 
this day of creation so surely we are those peopl 


Mon was no puny being as 














You and I have wandered anid the teaples of Atlantis, The City of Golden Ow 
has open its portals that we might enter, We are the ores whcse footrteps sounded on 
Ate stroota of marble in the saya of tha greatast raeo thet yet has bren, Row after 
Tow of pillers, mile upon nile of fluted eoluene, millions of doned roofs marwad tho 
civilisation of Atlantis. Thon the pyresiós ware in their glory and the 
had not yot known the vandalian of neglect, On snelent tablets now lost, in LANEIALSS 
forgotten wore engraved the Metory of iphty things, of tha world in ita making, of 
the glory of gods and sages that walked with nen, 





eim stones 





You nn! I vere there in the ages listad with the dead, we wandered through the 

of the anciont tonplas, in the robes cf glory we stood before the oltar firi 
gazed down from the mountain tope in pride ant glory upon the works of our hands, 
Stone by stone we built the City of the Golden Gatas, we vere the Atlantoane who 
raised temples on the mountain peaks to the glory of our gods, Through tho agea wo 
labored, ns alavox we have known the master's whip, as kings ve have hel? the scoptre, 
And today we are living tho things we once vere as we raise cur eyes and gato into 
the future ms of old fron the mountain peaks of Atlantis, 

















Sr un orter that we may eppreetete the civilisation of the anctonte, it in necessary 
accept thi» principle, this great funiasentAl principle of the continuity 
“Those unwilling to accept this principle can never learn the mysteries of 

‘that continent cane and vanished spin. In order to 


At all is thet man must gror along many lines, If it wero only 
(have a glorious body ané strength divine than the world would 
r end might have cone in the days of classie Grerce and 
“finished, but there were other things to do. 


that have inhabited our world, the 





Atlantesns were the fourth, 


‘the lesson of Atlantis an} build again in the mirror of the mind 
brought about its gran? destruction in the seventh dny of its ora- 
e the breakers of new ground tut 'ers we go on we must review the old, 
at live again that great poer 2f concrete thought which was the crowning gar 
dus of Atlantis, we must reambar its philosophies end sciences, Then shall we oe 
crowed with a new power to whish ond all races are striving, ~ the power of creativo 
genius, the power of abstract thought, the power to unite, nnd that spirituel eye 
Which seos the oneness of lice and the brotanrivod of man. 








The keynote of ztlantis waa the survival of the fittest, ite grent ones were 
grent because the weak were weaker, but in our day a new power is being ndded, W 
have not yet ronchod the glory of the Aztec king before the coning of the white race, 
but wo will reach it and pars beycnd it with the great pover of compassion crowing 
icis en deedie deae re cie a rede ee deen Pueri 








Our world today stands as Atlantis stood, our buildings rise upward, they many 
towers pointing to the skies, our libraries are filled with eneient wisdon, our 
scientints and philosophers are exploring the mysteries of nature, again ve fly 
through the air and under the som, again we walk the path thst Atlantis walked, but 
we must go on, wo must survive to the glory of a greater work. The great birthright 
‘of every people is to lebor with ner things, This new worl? has droans which Atlan- 
tis novar dared to conceive and possibilities undroant of by the men of old, Fut to 
do groat things we must have the courage cf conviction and the pover to pave the vay. 
You seo we havo other works to do in other ways, For s day we have forgotten che 
‘things we vero, n weil conceals the past that we may learn the new thing in a dif- 
ferant my. We are unfolding new powers, building mew faoultiaa, mastering new arte, 

















ting new idoals, 


The old soul, its years xensured by the labors it has done, is now confronted 
with m grent problem, It is our duty to take che best that Atlantis had to give, to 
learn the mysteries thst Lamiria, now lost beneath the waters of Australasia, gavo u 
in tines more ancient oven than Atlantis, ant use then as steps to build upon their 
d upor the foundations of the old, To go higher, to reach ever 
heavonward, ia the aps-long cry of the mysteries, It is the sano cry that sounded 
through the temples of Atlantis, It is the felfiliment of this inner urge that 
makes necessary new ox;erienoes, that bring new voride out of the waters snd cauaos 
others, their labors finished, to vanish from the sight of non, 











In Atlantis many of the things we call cubline would have formed but kindergar- 
ton classes anid those ancient philosophers, White-tored templos of education fille 
Atlantis. Every city no matter how small was crowned ty its universities and col- 
leges and in the City nf the Golden Gates wore the civine sources of learning which 
initiated those who cane out of the world into the way of the rods, We have taucht 
many things they did not know but they taught thincs which todny we cannot renenbor 
but still have hidden im our souls to be usod again when tho momeatarisos, Or may- 
haps we ware thoughtless than ss ve are now and today we little realize life because 
we never lived or studied it than. Therefore we wander through the mazes of relig- 
fon, our spirituel teachers contratict each other eternally, nd when we read the 
mysteries of Pevelation wo believe the writer must have written for hinaelf alone, 
Wo wander betwixt sacred phizosophies ani moral ethics which are sealed truths that 
mean nothing to cur souls. We were the drones emid the hives of learning as oft- 
tines wa re todny, so now wé know whit we le-rned then and tonorrow we shall be 
known by what wo learn today. 

Me can tell the world how to live but we cannot make thea live it, Those who 
were told but did not practice, today know not the lessons thi* they might have 
lowned, 

‘There was in the City of the Golden Gates > temple dedicted to the worship of 
Light, the divine principte of human "novleige, This Light wis served by the priest- 
craft, it was served also by the legislator, i^ was honored "nd adored by a11 the i 
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ned strenge, 
tm raising their cruci 


that shook this mighty people to the very foun- 
dations of their world, fron the Worth and South fought with the eivi 
lized people who tried to enslave eni dofrwd then. They were driven beck tut the 
debt of blood was upon the hands of atlantis anà the priests of the ancient temples 
ericd in the marketplaces, "With the spilling of blood Atlantis has sealed its doom!” 





It high spiritual idosls wore buried beneath nalerislity, denth and pestilence 
walked in its ways, degeneracy oni lust overran ite people, an? its mations were 
drenched in blood. 





There are many kinds of blood, There is that which comes from broken hearts, 
thera is tho life blood that pours fro» the soul, there is the blood of our fellows 
men, and all this was loosened by the falling peoples of Atlantis. Again the warning 
of the gota broke upon it, its mticns wêre split and torn, but more and more tho 
black light took the plece of the white. Slowly the divine Priest Xing lost his 
touch with God, his connection with divine powers which mold the destiny of worlds 
was broken, the priesternft lost its sacred word, the nose of tho Living God; the 
Light went out upon the altars; magie ant sorcery took the place of the snered mys- 
teries and fron the gods no longer flowed the life which zaken nations live. 





A new people was born out of the land of darkness to carry the dying fires and 

tha Shekinah's glory out of the lost lami, All gloricus things it ovens must sou 
tine wither; ali the flowers thet bloon mat one day fede, Blessed aro those who 
know that the fading florer tut marke tho passing of n life to = noro glorious work, 
for man naod rot be alwys in the trough of tha son but nay step from the crest of 
ena wava to the eres! of the next, So n new ries was born to teks charge of those 
who wore true, and the ret hits Erotherhocd slovly formed ^ nev paople ani the 
falling tonple pillars of the olf, and the sered ark wich the Chorubin acre” to the 
lori pamsed slowly omwré to the West. Around the gavhered the faithful ones ant 
the Grant Light wans out in the land of darkness which sgain wis shattered by nighty 
entaclyans. Ita people were torn by an unknown fire; none knew what thet fire wan 
for they hi4 not rena the handwriting on the walls they hed not herd the warning 
which the whitoerobe! priesta hnd spoken to thea from the housetops nor the sacred 
words which were chante’ fron the temple steps for their ranklings an! dissensions 
ind drowned ite note, 


But the voice ha sounded fron the tenples of Atlantis, saying, "Thou art 
‘weighed in tha bolance nnd found wanting," The Grest White Brotherhood worked cn 
howevar in a zysterious way and ^ nex continent was unrolled for the chosen peoples, 
m great pathwny wns made in the maters oni those who stil) served the noble nnd true 
passed omward into the promised land, 


41) thot was left of tha Continent of Atlantis wns a single islen?, At last 
‘this dying rennant of Atlantis sank And in less than trenty-four hours millions of 
souls were froed fron their rolds of clay. 


How cones the problemn, With «1l their arte ant sciences crysteliention crept in, 
which is the end of s11 that lives, the crystalization of thought, vitality, amd 
growth, Wobhing his tc crystelize but «11 things do that stagnate, Today we fece tle 
sane problema that brought about the destruction of Atlantis in the ages thet are 
past, Our lands stretch out in peace ond plenty and ve too feo) secura, Nothing, 
aurely, can hapgen to us! Yet the nonent no zan knoweth, ‘ut one thing we do know, 
either the work must be done amd done well, either the soul must learn its lessons 
or else new environnents are necessary to sake completion possible 






































When ve sllow the fires upon cur altars to die out, when ve allow our higher 
beings to starve, then we are failing in the Then again will che than- 
derbolts of Jove be loosened and the eternal in its harvest. 


Si Fo 





quen the blue raves vill bres. over his homes an the Light will go on to other 
and: 





The second necessity of man is to find the lost art of beauty, Probably you do 
mot know what beauty means, for beauty is a cystic thing. We can look at a nan lite 
Lincoln, homely as the fence rails that he split, ín? yet there is besuty there, 
Wo can look around us and many are there whom we c31] handsome but beauty is not 
thore, There is much prettiness but little besuty. As ve lock at the gods of 

ond Rome we fini vhat the vorld has long exited bozuty, but wheh you look at 
tho eyes you will find a blank for the sculptures did not fil] them in, Few roal 
ire what beauty is or hom subtle are its ways, None know it who have it; none rei 
ire who really possess it, It is something thet shines cut and molds man into an 
expression of itself. Gold trinkets, ribbons, ani n powierpoff are not the secrets 
of bonuty, Beauty is of the soul anå we need more of it, We must have more of that 
donuty that molda fors into the ideal, The ayes cf fora seo the beauty of form but 
the true mystic realizes that the source of benty is not the form, it is the soul 
that shines within, Te nay look ower the world at those who are now judged as the 
Benutiful, the handsome, the distinguished, ant yet always there 13 something missing 
and it wna the loss of that something thet sank the Continent of Atlantis, We must 
have nore beauty and the world must realize more an‘ more that “Seouty is as beauty 
does," Never mind how perfect the fora if the soul an^ zind be not there it is an 
onpty shell, It is a dead thing without s reason for ite being. The beauty of har- 
Tony banod upon strength, the besuty of posce strong on the fountation of compassion, 
tho beauty of purity supported by Yxovlojge, is missing., It vas misting with the 
deter A€lantooha and Lf me wound not Ponies tn heir fostetepe we miat find SY enin 






































We must mold our lives into that divine glory we sock unter the nano of Chri:t, 
into the grandeur that was found in the temples of the ancients where a beautiful 
life molded a body worthy of a Crock god. The benuty of compassion, of love, end of 
spiritus] thought ie sadly missing in the world today, It is the first to go. We 
hardly know when it goes; slowly it fates avay ant with it fades the strength of a 
people, Long before the inharnory breaks forth as a ravenous flood, this subtle 
something vanishes in the night. It is tho handwriting on the wall, a warning to 
All who live, for when beauty goes with it goos the strength of a people, We can 
1» this elusive thing, this Psyche, floating over the marshlands, veiled 
jonathing unseen but felt. It must come back, if cur age is to 


reach the goal it seeks, 














There is somthing else also that must return, - the universities of Atlantis 
must be built again, Fe must raise again the sehecls of learning, by learning how 
to live, for the ignorant are dond and there are none so ignorant as those who will 
mot learn, there are none so blind as those who will not soe, Yet ve forget, tut 
let this thought be in our minds, those who forget shall be forgotten, Our world is 
filled with forgetful people who foget by habit, they have forgotten so lorg that 
now they cannot remember, but in some way they must be helped to learn, We must 
Understand the meaning of education, educo, to draw forth, not to eram in, to bring 
out that which we have already built within, From the heart of cur beings Daze 
forth the fires of Atlantis, in our seuls 13 the history of peoples as ve have lived 
4t. Me must ramesber it, we must draw forth that knowledge, for the great things 
we would build can only be raised upon the things we imor, If ve are to create 
Gream castles in the ethers we must dring back again the porer sf dreaming. Ye can- 
mot imagine that which we have never known or think of that which we bave never 
‘been, therefore education seans to draw forth an? profit ty the things that ve hav 


‘Doan and the lessons that we have learmed, 


Pa Jim 
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t, strife, and confusion. Jẹ is the 1: 
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must tale the golden ei 
of our God. 
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then too we mist have bonuty, beauty of thought, glory of ideal. Tio dores of 
weno e Mans to the loves of Cod, Ms passions of oar NM EIDEM 
Tu mate tive phon of tbe code, form ab Riv pinos to sirik: ci MO 


bo munbered with the dust, 





i fina cut to cur sorrow that the 
at it applies; not upon hopes wishes 


We must have education, if wo 3o not we shel 
solid rock of truth mst our 


strength of a people depends upon the knowledge th 
or the willy-nilly blowing of coneepts but upon €) 
nations stand, 





Wan is a slavs of his fears, a servant of ignorance, and a provelling wrotoh st 
tne Hat M iho Dumon. We must ries and taking his light explore the recenuss, of 
iE estis cavo. Bech inaivitusl, f be Aoes not know how to live, to ont, to fel 
sae es cuti the gots will newer t31l hia unless he heera tho voices of the gods o 
TRA idan of hie feiloraen, The way of Knowledge, Protherhood, and service, the wey 
of purity and truth, alone can liberate us from the heels of birth and death, We 
Sty talk of our ahorteuts, backdoors, secon! stories, patont sodicine spirituality) 
Calned religion, junteascgooda, eto., to say nothing of the advanced spirstasl teath- 
ings which transcend common sense, but unless we live the life to which wo aspiro we 


shall be musborod with Atlantis, 
important to kor these things by far than rounds and periode, for, 
Ste are governed by tho 1era of omuse and effect and to- 
nich Gant the Alentewn world end wo can expect nez 
X Mast realizo that the esrth bemerth our foet ie in 
Tr vst roid Ateet into the noos 
än a good housncloaning but 
loving servico and 














Tt te moi 
‘upon then rests lfe itself, 
day we aro building the emu 
thing battor for ourselves. 
dood the Son of Necesrity born that man nay live. 
of man but his noots aro seldom his wants, Huranity noo 
thoy do not want it, and it rust either com: about through our 
labors with our follorman or tho thunderbolts of Jove. 


Lot tho spiritual firos of cur universities rino from the plance of mattor, lot 
tho grandeur of ancient Grecce be curs, let us so live that wo shall be a crodit to 
creation and to the plan that brought us into boing, As Luther Burbank convortod the 
cactus with its prickly thorns into » mtritious food product by renoving tho sting, 
fo lot us transmate tho powers of the pcoplo that they may rebuild and recreate. 
1t in more important far to help sosacnr who is not able to help himself than to have 
Been cloistored for hours with the sages, We warn all ocoultiste nnd truc students 
that their placo is in tho world working and not in tho templo praying, that their 
duty in to mike the world their tosple, to don tho witc arnor of purity nnd idoalas 
dui armod with tho greatest of all weapons, which lenvo# no sting, the sword of truth, 
Knowledge, and light, to go out an lebor for the right. 


sorrows of the world but we can go out and change ita 
1d that we oursolvos havo mado. 
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tears to laughter and bo in a happier wor 
lost atlantis and soc the restless son breaking 
which arc like tho surgings of a lost poople, 
oken lives and that our own voices speak to us 
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So as we stan? on the cliffs of 


‘upon the shore amd hear tho dark waves 
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laco of blood and hate, 
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